JACKANAPES

BY
JULIANA    HORATIA    EWING

If I might buffet jbr my love, or bound my horse for her
favours, I could lay on like a butcher, and sit like a
Jackanapes, never off!                  HENRY V Act 5 Sc. 2

TWO Donkeys and the Geese lived on the
Green, and all other residents of any social
standing lived in houses around it. The houses had no
names. Everybody's address was "The Green/' but
the Postman and the people of the place knew where
each family lived. As to the rest of the world, what
has one to do with the rest of the .world, when he is
safe at home on his own Goose Green? Moreover, if
a stranger did come on any lawful business, he might
ask his way at the shop.

Most   of the   inhabitants   were   long-lived,   early
deaths  (like that of the little Miss Jessamine) being
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